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The Rusiler’s Promise. 
FIRST PRIZE STORY. 


BY J. MARTIN BROWN. 


JEATED in the baggage car of a Canadian Pacific railway 
train, were two men. One of them looked like a cowboy, 
dressed as he was in a blue woolen shirt, corduroy pants, 
and a pair of high-heeled riding boots, with enormous 
spurs. Around his neck was a red silk handkerchief, and 
on his head he wore a large, broad-brimmed felt hat. The 
s= ; second man, to judge from his attire, was a member of 
the Northwest Mounted Police, and a glance sufficed to show that the cowboy 
was his prisoner. The constable had a heavy service revolver attached to a 
cartridge belt around his waist, and a Lee-Metford carbine lying across his 
knees, while his watchful gaze seemed to be ever near his man. 

'The train, which had, been going quite fast, now began to slow up, pre- 
paratory to crossing a small stream. The constable leaned over and opened 
one of the doors to look out. Quick as a flash, the cowboy seized his carbine, 
leaped out of the open door and was gone. The action of the policeman 
seemed no less quick. Drawing his “44” he followed his prisoner almost as 
his shadow, but luck was against him. As he rose to his feet after the fall, 
he was gazing into the muzzle of his own carbine, held in the cowboy's hands. 

“Trouble you for your shooter, too," said his captor, with slight sarcasm 
in his tone. 

The policeman obeyed. 

“Now stay there where you are until I say ‘go, or by the Holy Smoke, 
Т let the daylight stream right through you." 

The cowboy moved off until he gained the top of a small knoll. Then 


, 


with a polite bow, he bade his captive “Соой-дау” and was soon hid from 
sight. 
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“Just my luck,” remarked the policeman, who was a “younger son,” Fos- 
ter by name, from the old country. “Couldn’t make a name at home, and 
just when I get a good chance here to bring in one of old Hank Reid's 
rustlers and maybe earn my stripes, I let it go by my own jolly carelessness. 


But I'll get him again, see if I don’t!” 


Gazing about-him, he got his bearings and started off on a smart jog for 
the nearest town, as the train had gone on. Arriving there, he quickly 
obtained a horse, food and weapons; sent a report of the situation to head- 
quarters, and then immediately started off on his erstwhile prisoner's trail. 
It was not hard to follow, the tall prairie grass being trampled down, so as 
to make it easy work. 

The trail led to the “Bar Circle" ranch, where Foster was informed that 
the other had held up the cook and ridden off on Ше best horse he could find. 
This was certainly bad news, but he was determined not to give up, as a 
failure now would probably mean dismissal from the force. Не had failed so 


many times before, that it was now high time for him to do something. 


When it became dark he camped in a poplar thicket and spent the night. 
But at earliest dawn he was again on the trail. His man seemed to be head- 
ing in a large circle. The reason seemed this: The rustler was making for 
the fork of the Red Deer and Sascatchewan rivers, and was taking a round- 
about route so as to strike it about dark. This would make it improbable 
that anyone would see him cross the ford there. When this became apparent 
to Foster, he immediately started for the ford, hoping to forestall his opponent 
there. 

His conjecture proved correct. Arriving there just before dusk, he took 
up a position so as to see but not be seen, and waited. The rustler soon 
appeared, riding swiftly but carelessly. It was now Foster's turn to get the 
drop on the other. Spurring quickly around the foot of a sharp knoll, he had 
the rustler covered before the latter knew what had happened. His hands 
rose like a flash while he gaze critically at the constable. 

"Well, sojer, you got the start of me. Here's my gun," He started to 
reach down for it. | | 

“Come now! none of that!" exclaimed the policeman. 

"Alright, pard, no offence." The rustler smiled grimly. "You're learn- 
ing pretty fast for a youngster." 

“Thanks,” said Foster and smiled to himself. 


He then relieved the other of the revolver and carbine, and, keeping him 
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ЕБ 
ed meanwhile, he put the handcuffs on him. Then starting a fire he 

cover 1 | 

«oon had a sort of supper ready. 

j i " „э 5 5 
«Where were you heading for?" asked Foster. 

— uud ranch on the Blindman river," answered his prisoner. 


“Queer place to 


After this was eaten they began to talk. 


go when we know where it is," said the policeman. 


“Don't you think so?" 
“Well, lad," began the rust 
Today I heard that my old mother, who don't know the things 


ler, “maybe you won't think so when I tell 


vou about it. 
hat you fellows 


about me t 
She thinks I'm square and it would well nigh break her heart if she 
about my life out here, I was agoing to see her and say one last 


you took me to Stony Mountain. That's why I took my 


do, had come all the way from down East to see 


me. 
knew all 
good-bye before 
chance in the train yesterday, and here I am." 


said the constable, "it's either you or I that loses on this deal. 


OW ell, 
My folks sent me out here to this alkali wilderness because I was no good at 
home. I wouldn't study, got expelled from school, and was a blot on the 
family name. Today's work means either a success or a failure to me. It’s 
а chance I can't afford to lose." 


“But just think of it, lad," insisted the rustler, "here's my poor old 
all the way out here, to find me in a prison for horse stealing. 


mother come 
as far as this life is concerned and for me, too, for 


It means the end of her 
that matter." 

Foster sat thinking very hard. 
r made him see how it would feel to be in the other's 
His choice lay between duty and 


He remembered his mother so well and 


the remembrance of he 
place. At last he made up his mind. 
humanity, and he chose the latter. 

“Tf I let you go, will you give me your word of honor to turn up at the 


Calgary barracks within thirty-six hours?” 


“Ves,” said the other, “and here is my hand upon it.” 


Foster grasped his manacled hands, and read truth in the unwavering 


eyes of the rustler. 
“Go! ГИ take your word! Remember what it means to me though,” 


he added. And unlocking the handcuffs, he let the other go. 

“Tad! ГЇЇ remember this! You’re white, you are, plumb white,” and 
then he was gone. | 
raked the brands of the fire into a blaze, and hobbling his 


Foster slowly 
But sleep seemed a hard proposition that 


horse, he lay down to sleep. 
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night. He could think of nothing else but what he had done. If the man 
played him false, it would be all up with him. He lay tossing and turning 


until daybreak, when, after a hasty breakfast, he departed for the barracks. 

On arriving there he was met by the Adjutant. 

“Well, where is your man?" he asked. 

*[ let him go, sir," answered the constable. 

“You let him go!" thundered the Adjutant. "Why the deuce did you do 
that?” 

Then Foster told the circumstances. 

“Well,” said the officer, “it’s your lookout. If he comes you may get off, 
if not you know what to expect. At present you may consider yourself under 
arrest.” 

He called the guard. 

“Take Constable Foster to the guard house!” he ordered. 

This was done and he spent another night in the agony of suspense. 

About noon the next day he was being taken through the yard. It was 
two hours past the appointed time and ruin seemed to stare him in the face. 

All at once a great commotion was heard. The sentry at the gate gave 
a sharp challenge, and ringing hoof-beats were heard. 

Foster turned and in spite of orders ran back. Tearing up the drive was 
a galloping, foam-flecked horse, on which was clinging a human form. 

The horse stopped with a quick jerk and the rustler, for it was he, fell 
into the constable’s arms. Foster saw blood dripping from a large hole in 
his throat. 

“I tried to make it on time,” he gasped, “but I met some police from 
Wetaskawin, looking for me—near the canyon. They tried to get me— 
but I came—as well as I could—and tried to—keep my word,” and then he 
fainted from loss of blood. 

By this time several others had run up and the wounded man was taken 
into the surgeon’s office. His wound was pronounced dangerous but not 
fatal, and he was able to serve his time, while Foster, the hitherto failure, 


had at last made good. 
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En 
бай Gordon's Couchdoun. 


SECOND PRIZE STORY. 


BY FRANK A, ANDERSON, 


was still that lingering twilight to be found only on Eng- 
land’s southern shore, and the deep strokes of Big Ben 
tolling out the hour were the only sounds that smote upon 
the ear of Tad Gordon, seated on the portico of the Hotel 
Cecil. His gaze had been directed toward the muddy 


Thames, but his thoughts were far away, back to the land 
of his birth, back to that one glorious hour when he had danced and talked 
with Lucy Fleming. How well he remembered it, it was his last night at old 
Eli, the night of the grand Senior banquet, two short years ago. Try as he 
would he could not forget that meeting although he had never met her until 
his roommate, Clyde Chamber, had introduced them before the banquet, and 
had afterward told him that Lucy was his cousin. Society gossip said that 
Clyde had gone to Egypt on a commission for the British government. And 
now he, Tad Gordon, two years ago one of Yale’s crack halfbacks, was 
stranded in the world’s metropolis, on a business trip for the Gordon Milling 
Co., Ltd., of which his father was the guiding star. 

For the past two days he had been carrying out the usual routine of the 
American traveler, climbing up the stone stairways of the Tower, gazing at 
the famous Crown Jewels, reverently gazing at St. Paul’s or Westminster 
Abbey or poking around among the relics of the famous British museum. 
But try as he would he could not dismiss the thoughts of Lucy. One day he 
believed he saw that creature of his dream in a passing motor car, but his 
imagination had been playing him so many tricks of late that he dismissed 


the image from his mind. 

A step behind him caused him to glance around, but it was with little 
feeling other than demanded by mere business courtesy that he welcomed 
Henry Belmont, one of the London brokers with whom he was dealing. On 
the other hand the Englishman was delighted with this young American, 
respected his business genius and liked his straightforward manner. So it 
was aíter a pressing invitation on the part of the broker that Tad consented 
to attend a social function given the following Monday in honor of Mr. Bel- 
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mont's niece from New York. Although he had planned.on leaving the next 
day Tad concluded to wait over until the following Wednesday. 


It was with many misgivings that Tad dismissed the hansom and walked 
up the wide stone stairway to the ancestral home of Henry Belmont. He was 
shown into the large reception room amid a group'of ladies and gentlemen, a 
number of the latter being in uniform. Не was warmly welcomed by his 
host and introduced to his niece, Miss Fleming—of New York—and as Tad 
afterwards remarked, it was as if he was in an open field with the ball and 
only two goal posts ahead. It can well be imagined how he monopolized the 
attention of this beautiful American, much to the discomfort of several of the 
uniformed gentlemen. But one of these, a certain Lord Seymour, seemed to 
come in for more than his share of the dances, at least that was the way it 
appeared to Tad. Before leaving Tad had obtained Lucy's consent to accom- 
pany him next afternoon to Kew Gardens and in his own mind he resolved to 
put off the date of his sailing until some other and more convenient time. 

During the following week, together they visited the places of interest 
and truly they were places of interest now; the Tower seemed to stand forth 
in grand splendor, and Hampton Court with its rows of stately chestnuts 
was an Eden to his happy mind. But after the calm comes the storm, One 
afternoon, when they had been sitting in the shade of the famous Chinese 
pagoda in Kew Gardens, Lucy told him that her uncle wanted her to marry 
Lord Seymour, 

The next two days Tad prepared in earnest for his departure, An hour 
before the boat-train left for Liverpool he called at Mr. Belmont's to bid Lucy 
good-bye, but was informed by the butler that Miss Fleming had left London. 
He arrived at the landing stage shortly before the boat was due to sail. After 
having taken his luggage to his stateroom he came on deck to watch the 
scenes of departure. It was with little interest that he watched the gang- 
plank drawn in and the cheering crowd as the boat sailed down the bay. The 


sun was beginning to grow red far away in the west, toward America, toward 


| 5 E 
which this powerful greyhound of the ocean was now bound. 


Someone had approached the rail over which he was leaning. He heard 
a slight indrawing of the breath and a surprised but familiar voice say, “Oh, 
Mister Gordon, Oh, Tad,” and what took place then made the deck steward 


hurry into the pantry to inform the other boys. 


That evening Lucy told how her refusal to marry Lord Seymour had so 


angered her uncle that she decided to leave for home along with her cousin 
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gue who wes returning to America by way of England. Poor Clyde was 
kept busy during the remainder of the voyage running messages until he 
became aware that his time for conversation with his old roommate was in 
the evening aíter the ladies had retired, and that during the day he could keep 
busy at any part of the ship but that select corner where two steamer chairs 
were always placed together by the quick-sighted deck hand. And when 
the ship drew up to the dock it could be plainly seen by the contented expres- 


sion on the face of Tad Gordon that he had not failed to make the goal. 


SCHOOL SPIRIT. 


Saginaw High School is a mighty institution, Her past reputation was 
founded on a school spirit—a school spirit that was inspired in the heart of 
every loyal student from the tiniest freshman to the largest senior. It urged 
a fellow on in his studies. It sent him out for the orchestra. It called him 
out on the athletic field and gave Saginaw High that memorable team of 
901” which captured the state championship. Why can’t we have another 
such team. We surely have the material, but no spirit. Come out you little 
Freshmen, you sporty Soph, you studious Junior, and you sedate Senior; also 
the fellows that walk up and down the side lines telling how the game 
ought to be played. If you want to see some good old Saginaw High spirit 
take our coach, Frank Green. He turns out every night trying to drive some 
good old football sense into our team. If you do not call this spirit, I don't 
know what you would call it. Come out for the baseball team. Try for the 
basketball team this winter. Let Capt. Eckert have the honor of being the 
first basketball captain to pilot a basketball team to state championship. 
And you fellows that fail to make a team, don't lie down, but come out and 
show that you have a little school spirit by giving a good yell now and then 
io cheer our men on to victory. Come up to the mass meeting and cheer for 
our old war-horse and our little peppery captain. Doost our Student Lantern. 
“Cheer for old Saginaw High; Saginaw High must win." Let every one do 
his or her best. and come out with the right spirit, and we will surely win. 


КН. 
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STATE TEACHERS 
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Michigan State Teachers’ Convention. 


On October 28, 29 and 30, the Michigan State Teachers' convention was 
held in this city, this being the second successive year it has met here. The 
dents of the local schools will remember it because they received two 


stu 
days’ vacation. The business men will recall it with pleasure, because, 
from all indications, they had a very large sale of goods, the teachers taking 


advantage of their visit here to hunt bargains. And the people generally will 
not soon forget the large multitudes of teachers flocking through the streets 
and stores down town. 
| The institute this year was very satisfactory. The Auditorium made 

an excellent place to hold the large meetings, while the High school audi- 
torium served for the smaller meetings. 'The entertainment for the teach- 
ers was also held at the Auditorium. This year it consisted of the Donald 
Robertson players of Chicago, who presented two plays before the teachers, 
"The Art of Life" in the afternoon and "Happiness in a Corner" in the 
evening. The large hall was packed at both performances and the plays 
were greatly enjoyed. Mr. Bertram Schwahn, of New York, rendered sev- 
eral well-received solos at the Thursday afternoon meeting at the Audi- 
torium. 

The local arrangements for the convention were made by a committee 
headed by Superintendent E. C. Warriner. j 

To show their appreciation of his work the teachers elected him to the 
highest office within their gift, that of president of the Michigan State 
Teachers’ Association, thus giving merited recognition to Saginaw for its 
hospitality, and to Mr. Warriner for his arduous labors for the past two 


years. 
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A word of apology may be in order from this department because of 
an unprecedented demand for the "Student Lantern," there were not sufficient 


copies printed, which necessitated our skipping some of our exchanges. 


“The Totem," Seattle, Wash. Your October number presents a very 
neat appearance, The cover design is especially good. 


Physics Teacher—"What is density” 
Pupil—‘“I can't define it, but maybe I can illustrate." ' 
Physics Teacher— "The illustration is good.” 


*The Gold and Blue," of Salt Lake City, Utah. We would advise the 
addition of a table of contents and keeping ads. out of your reading matter. 


“The Crimson and White,” Pottsville, Pa., contains good departments 
but could be greatly improved by more cuts. 


Umpire—" Foul." 
Freshie—“Where are the feathers?” 


Senior—“This is a picked team.” 
! 


“The Pleiad,” Albion, Mich. Your cover design is too striking and 


cheapens your otherwise credible publication. 


Soph.—“Did you ever take chloroform?” 
Fresh.—‘No, who teaches И?” 
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“The Aegis,” Bloomington, Ill, has a Senior number which certainly 


ought to be a credit to the school. 


Man may have descended from the monkey, but it is an unquestioned 


fact that woman springs from a mouse, 


“The Tech Prep,” Chicago, Ill. We congratulate you on your paper 
which can so flourish without ads. 

F—ierce lessons, 
L—ate hours, 
U—nexpected company, 
N—ot prepared, 
K—icked out! 

“The College Index," Kalamazoo, Mich. We think an exchange column 
would be a great addition to your paper. 

A certain spinster when asked why she did not marry said: “Why 
should I marry when I have a parrot that can swear and a monkey that can 
chew tobacco?" 

“The Helios,” Grand Rapids, Mich. You are again up to your standard. 

Freshie—“What’s the best way to tell a bad egg?" 

Junior—"I don't know, but I would suggest that if you have anything 


really important to tell a bad egg, why—break it gently." 

“The College Chronicle," Naperville, IIl. All your good monthly lacks 
is cuts. 

Prof. in English—"Now just what do you understand an octopus to 


be?" 


Inconsiderate Freshman * An octopus is simply an eight-sided Gator 


We are also pleased to have the following among our exchanges again 
this month: “The Skirmisher," Hillsdale, Mich.; “The E-L-H-S Oracle,” 
Auburn, Me.; “The Loyal Son's Clarion,” Sacramento, Cal.| and “The 


Senior,” Westerly, R. I. 
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First Issue of Student Lantern. 


There can be no doubt as to the 
sincerity with which you welcomed 
the first issue of your paper for this 
year. More copies were sold than 


for any other issue during the his- 
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уои hoped for? 


Four hundred 


tory of the paper. 


copies were sent up to the school 
and they were all gone before study 
hour was over. And besides this, 
students kept inquiring for more in 
the session rooms and the library. 
П the issue had been twice as large 
as it was all copies would without 
doubt have been sold. Keep up the 
good work and next issue we will 
have enough copies printed so уди 
can all have some. 

But were you satisfied with your 
paper? Was it up to the standard 
If not do not go 
around and "knock" the staff and 
the paper generally, but lend your 
aid to improving the paper and 


bringing it up to your ideals. Re- 


: member, that was but the first issue 


and there are seven more to follow 
Noth- 
ing is so good that we can't im- 


it, six after the present one. 


prove on it and it is up to us to so 
combine and work for the good of- 
the paper that at the end of the 
year we can look back over the 
copies and feel a just pride in the 
fact that each issue was a little bet- 


ter than its .predecessor. 
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Your Opportunity. 


Now that the first term marks 
are out, it is a good time to stop and 
consider whether you have taken 
advantage of your opportunity or 
not. What is your opportunity? 
It is being able to attend the Sag- 
inaw High School. Very few of 
you realize it, but it is one of the 
greatest opportunities of your lives, 
and in a majority of cases you are 
throwing it away. Many are the 
boys and girls out in life trying to 
make a living today who greatly 
regret that they didn't work harder 
And 


many are the boys and girls out in 


when they were in school. 


life who have never had your op- 


portunity to attend school and 
would give a great deal for a chance 
to do so for a short time. An ex- 
ample'of this is the large number 
Here they 


have to pay five dollars for each 


attending night school. 


course they take while you get 
exactly the same thing for noth- 
ing. And yet you don't call this an 
opportunity? Ог if you do, you 
don't take advantage of it. This is 
not a world where any one else is 
going to put you ahead, but if you 
wish to succeed you must work for 
it yourself and not let any oppor- 
tunities go by. 

And despite this chance there are 
а great many failures їп studies 


each semester, These failures are 


E 


brought about by two things: The 
first is, too little study. Some boys 
seem to look upon it as sort of de- 
grading to admit that they occa- 
sionally take a book home and 
study.. On the other hand some 
students, mostly girls, take school 
too seriously, and spend all their 
time outside of school studying. 
These are the two extremes, There 
is no reason why you cannot enjoy 
your school life, but on the other 
hand the lessons should not be en- 
tirely neglected. 

The second, and more important 
inattention. 


cause is Many stu- 


dents are doing something else 
when they ought to be paying at- 
tention to what is being said. This 
is much more serious than lack of 
study, for a student who has not 
every little detail of the lesson can 
learn what he does not already 
know by paying attention in class. 

So if your marks are not as good 
аз you think they ought to be don't 
blame the teachers, but settle down; 
study a little harder and pay better 
attention in class; and at the next 
marking see if you can't feel the 


satisfaction of having good marks. 


Trade School. 


Honorable W. R. 
Burt, the donor of our Manual 


Once more 


Training building and the Audi- 


torium, has come forward and 
shown his public spirit. This time 
he has given two thousand dollars 
for a trade school. If this plan ma- 
terializes it will be the first school 
of its kind in Michigan. The plan 
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is to have it a two-year course to 
prepare students for the various 


trades. 


Remember the Detroit Central 
and Arthur Hill football games. 


The Bluff Didn’t Work. 


“If you don't move pretty quick, ГЇЇ call my husband. He's an old 


Harvard foot ball man." 


Railroad Pete—"If youse have any respect fer yer husband loidy 


don't do it. I played wid Yale when we beat 'em." 
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October 11—At a meeting of the members of last year’s orchestra, Miss 
Margaret Prall was elected president. Rain; no football practice. 

October 12—Columbus Day. In chapel everybody sang “Michigan, My 
Michigan.” i 

October 13—The Thencean society decided to give a spread for Miss 
Hertha Luellemann, who has left school. 

October 19—Mrs. Huss rendered two well-received solos. 

October 20--АП “Student Lanterns” were sold in a very short time. 

October 22—The Ampion club elected the following officers:  Presi- 
dent, Miss Flora Roberts; vice president, Miss Margaret Gallagher; secre- 
tary and treasurer, Miss Georgina Ellis. Mrs. K. M. B. Wilson will be 
director for the Ampion club and Miss Ruth Pearcy accompanist. 

October 25—Miss Laura Thomas was elected director of the Mandolin 
club, and Ray Gould was chosen as manager. 

October 25—Miss Hertha LueMemann, a member of the Senior class, 
left for Creede, Colorado, where she will spend a year with relatives, We 
are glad to be informed that she will finish her work at Saginaw High next 
year, as she was one of the brightest of the class of 1910. 

October 26—Everybody who attended chapel today was glad to see Mr. 
Davidson and to hear his violin. 

October 27—0Officers were elected by the Glee club: Frank Burdick, 
president; Ray Gould, vice president; Arthur Wrege, secretary and treas- 
urer; Ivan Nelson, librarian. Mr. Bridges has consented to act as director. 


November 2—Mrs. Woodruff was found to be made of the “right stuff” 
and her singing was enjoyed by all. 
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Oetober Happenings 
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Bottle Thompson, Bruce Daniels, Frank Picard and Arthur Cornwell 


represent the Saginaw High school in the “All Fresh" football team of the 


U. of M. 


Charles Corcoran and Sidney Eastman are at the U. of P. 
Chandler Symons is at Lafayette. 
Otto Eckert has returned to the U. of M. 


Dorothy Prall is at the U. of M. 

“Norm” Spencer was home for a short visit from M. A. C. the latter part 
of October. 

'Tom Johnson is working at Merrill, Mich. 

Clarence Hannon is at the U. of M. and is treasurer of the sophomore 
engineers. i 

Harold Miller and “Wash” Horning are still at Houghton. 

Harry Hilliar is at Olivet College, and is a star player on the football 
team. 

Beggy Jenkins is still on the Evening News staff. 

Katharine Conklin is attending the National Cathedral school at Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

“Ching” Wallis and Мах Cubbage have formed the firm of Cubbage & 


Wallis and are selling grain and alfalfa lands at Billings, Montana. 
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Saginaw vs. Bay City Western. 


For the first time in two years Saginaw met West Bay City on the 
gridiron. The game was played at Clarkson park, Bay City. 

Saginaw kicked off and the kick was returned to the fifteen yard line, 
where Bay City, after two unsuccessful attempts to gain, punted. Cooper 
received it and ran forty yards for a touchdown. He kicked goal. 

Score—Saginaw 6, Western 0. 


Saginaw again kicked off and by the line plunging of Graves, Western 
was able to hold her own for several minutes. Then Saginaw took the ball 
and by a few successful forward passes, carried it within striking distance, 
Here Cooper crossed the line on a straight buck just as the whistle 
blew. He kicked goal. Score—Saginaw 12, Western 0. 

The second half started with Graves continuing his good work, he being 
practically the whole Bay City team. After about ten minutes’ play Sagi- 
naw carried the ball down to their opponents' thirty-yard line, where they 
tried a place kick. The ball went low and wide and Underhill scooped it up 
and ran across the line for Saginaw’s third touchdown. Cooper kicked goal. 

Score—Saginaw 18, Western 0. 


5 After the next kick-off the ball see-sawed in the middle of the field and 
then Heagany made a brilliant run to Day City's five-yard line. Here time 
was called. б 


The line-up : 


Saginaw. 3ay City Western. 
Randalls trace. е ЗНАЕТЕ Р: НИ Dire saham Russel 
ELETI И l ХЭЭР О Ао ОЕ: Smith 
ДОК ала И ipei Ке: а sesamiae sees fils aces Schroeder 
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ИИО е La АРА pata aun ad Buzzard 

ШУО ....... 

BM — Цоо шан 
BENE Ni et................... Bade bri ER M Waite 
BEEN ton ................. R. ! LO APER EN ИНТИ е McIntosh 
a патер узу РУЛИ Peterson 
(0 07 eo |..................г, ade d SUR. с бъ Anderson 
Ээ Ч .  ................... Ou C POET Bailey 
Kelly ..... ERES ................ Ы Арс MEC Graves 


› 


Referee—Daunt, (B. C.) Umpire—Green, (S.) Time of halves—15 


and 20 minutes. Touchdowns—Cooper, 2; Underhill, Goals—Cooper, 3: 


Saginaw vs, Bay City Eastern, 


Saginaw played a return game with Bay City Eastern, Saturday, Octo- 
ber 13, at the scene of the Western game, Bay City presented a much 
heavier and much stronger team than before and ‘they were out for blood. 

Saginaw kicked off and was at a disadvantage, the very strong wind 
favoring Bay City. The latter got the ball and carried jt far into Saginaw’s 
territory by long end runs by Schulz. Then, when they got dangerous, 
Saginaw would hold and get the ball and punt. The whole first half was 
а repetition of this, the ball remaining in Saginaw's territory during the 
entire half, : 


To open the second half Day City kicked off, the wind favoring Saginaw 
this half. They received the Бай and repeated Day City's work of the first 
half. But upon seeing that they could not score they tried a place kick, 
inissing it only by inches. Day City brought the ball out to the 25-yard 
line and put it in play. They made a few short gains but finally were forced 
to punt. Saginaw again carried the ball down and tried another place kick. 
This one was even closer than the first. 

The whistle blew with Saginaw threatening to score, 

The work of O'Neil as referee killed several of р chances to 
score in the second half. 


The line-up: 


Saginaw, Day City Eastern. 
Eo es ОИ ү Coa ve Ge ара mh Watkins 
ШЕЕ, Gorman: ., „1, |. bs Gees. Let IE IRE Kowalsky 
РАИ LE Loro isses er McGraw 
Underhill, Пори проба поле ade L. E.....,..,7 ЗОНИ Smith 
NI маг сэл CM R. С. до НА Miller 
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Bricker : Phillips 

Chilton 

Heagany 

Cooper, Underhill Я Н. Schulz 

W. Schulz 

Loveland : Phelps 
Final score—0 to 0. Referee, O'Neil, (B. C.) Umpire—Green, (S.) 

Field judge, Skinner, (B. C.) Time of halves—20 minutes. 


Saginaw vs. Port Huron. 


For the first time in the history of the schools Saginaw met Port 
Huron. The game was played Saturday, October 23, at Burkhart park. 


Considering the rain which had poured all the morning a good crowd 
was present. 

The first half was played entirely in Port Huron's territory. Nelson 
played his first game at fullback and made several long gains. Port Huron 
did not make their first down once in the first half by straight football. АП 
their gains were made on onside kicks and by recovering some of their own 
punts. The whistle blew with the ball in Port Huron's territory. 


Saginaw started the second half with a rush, making eight and ten 
yards on each play until they had the ball on Port Huron's 10-yard line. 
Then they tried a place kick which went wide by a few inches. For some 
unaccountable reason the ball was brought out to the center of the field 
and kicked off. 

After a few minutes’ play, Port Huron had the ball on Saginaw's 25- 
yard line. Here they made a touchdown on a forward pass from a place 
kick formation. They missed goal. 


After the next kick-off Saginaw again marched down the field and 
then Nelson made 20 yards on a line plunge, bringing the ball to Port 
Huron's 10-yard line. But the visitors’ umpire said that Nelson hurdled and 
the ball was brought back out of danger. Nelson’s shoulder was injured 
in this play, he being replaced by Hill. 

Twice after this Saginaw brought the ball back to Port Huron's 10-yard 
line, only to lose it again. 


The half ended with Saginaw near the line, 
The line-up : 
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JG. Chilton оу апа u un t кан 

Randall .:............. € : MT BEES A odd 

ES E BENED .......... LAG: Heseany Sas ааа Q. 
E. НИ ....... L s вен ЛИЛ a yaqa aut mus Тү. БН, 
ОЛЖМ 2. ........... ТЕЛЕ: СВТ ut ot xm сон ЖТС кн. 
НМ. 2 a Ier. Пейо Sil ои Е.В 
©4885 К 


Referee—Parker, (M. А. C.) Umpire—Green, (S.) Time of halves— 


?0 minutes. 
Saginaw vs. Lansing. 


Saginaw journeyed to Lansing, Saturday, October 30, to meet "Bull" 
Green's huskies, and they were husky, outweighing the Saginaw bunch by 
over twenty pounds to a man. 

Lansing had trained all the year for this, game, for it was the height of 
“Bulls” ambition to beat Saginaw and his team was with him, remember- 
ing the stinging defeat they received last season. 

Saginaw kicked off. Lansing received the kick and after trying a few 
line plunges, they punted. Saginaw carried the ball down to the 10-yard line 
by tackles around and a long end run by Cooper. Here Lansing held and 
got the ball and punted. The ball remained inside Lansing's 25-yard line 
the entire first half, Saginaw threatening to score several times. 

In the second half Saginaw kicked off to Lansing, who then made 
several good gains. Kohler, the much touted Lansing tackle, then got away 
for a long run. Here Nelson, the Saginaw fullback, was removed from the 
game because of an injury to his shoulder. O’Brien then went to half, Love- 
land at full, and Heagany in at quarter. Then Lansing crossed the line for 
her first touchdown. Kohler kicked goal. Score, Lansing 6, Saginaw 0. 

On the next kick-off Loveland received the ball and returned it 20 yards. 
Here on a fumble Lansing recovered the ball and tried a forward pass which 
was unsuccessful, Saginaw getting the ball on her own 5-yard line. In an 
attempt to punt, the pass went wide and a Lansing man fell on it for a touch- 
down. Kohler missed goal. Score, Lansing 11, Saginaw 0. 

Cooper’s leg was injured and he had to go out of the game. 

Loveland again received the kick-off and returned it about 15 yards. 
Then by good gains by Cook, Bricker and O’Brien, Saginaw carried the ball 
down to Lansing’s 25-yard line. Here by a pretty triple forward pass Un- 
derhill got the ball from O’Brien and went over for a touchdown. O’Brien 


missed goal. Score, Lansing 11, Saginaw 5. 
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For the third time Loveland received the kick-off. Then by successful 
onside kicks and the brilliant running back of punts by Heagany, Saginaw 
brought the ball to Lansing's 35-yard line. Here Cook got the ball on an 
onside kick and went to the 3-yard line. It was Saginaw's ball with three 
downs to make the three yards when the whistle blew. Final score, Lansing 
11, Saginaw 5. 

The game was a hard one to lose, for Lansing was clearly outplayed at 
every branch of the game, they gaining about half as much ground as Sag- 
inaw. Cook and Bricker both outplayed the famous Kohler. 

A feature of the game was the rooting of a crowd of M. A. C. men for 


Saginaw. They all wore the black and gold. The line-up: 


РАББО АИ е T ic о еее съзира tree de R. B: 
Hannon е зе ате LG: Heagany, O'Brien eii ewo ete Q. 
боо а покера ETE КЧ, Cooper, Schwartz............ 1. H 
18:18 24:21 МГЦ ООР Так. Nelson, Loveland .......--«----- ВВ: 
ооа idees Ка Ivoveland; O'Brien... -iseis КЕ 
Вет то пе ее кош 


Referee—Parker, (M. A. С.) Umpire—Green, (S.  Touchdowns— 
Underhill, (8); Kohler, (L.) Goals—Kohler, (L.) Time of halves—?5 


minutes. 


. LANTERN 


Miss Nelson—‘*What is a ground 


hog?" 
Chilton—" Sausage." 
«= 
Miss Lane—“What was it defeat- 
ed Leonadis at Thomopaelae ?" 
Foot Ball Fish—"New rules; he 


held the pass too long." 
Р-23 


= 


Mr. Mitchell —(after asking Riche 
a question). 

Riche—(in surprise) —"Why, I 
never heard you ask that question 
before?" 

= 
Clumsy Chap. 
The moon crept o'er the ridge, 

And faint the white mist rose; 
He kissed her on the bridge— 


And softly did propose. 


She frowned and said, *Dear me! 

You are clumsy goodness knows," 
Alas and alack, for she 

Had been kissed on the bridge of 

her nose. 
< 
Oh, You Gould! 

Bow had just read his essay on 
the difficult task of getting money 
to pay the Revolutionary soldiers. 
He said it was as good as another 
victory, as it had saved the army. 

Miss Nelson—"What is the title 
of your story?” 

Dow—"I could not find one." 

Miss Nelson—“Can anyone in the 
class suggest one?" 

Gould—(with a self-confident 
smile—)“Everything Depends оп 
Money.” 


Something Wrong. 
Teacher—"Jimmie, suppose you 
had ten apples and ten oranges and 
gave nine-tenths of them to some 
other boys, what would you have?" 
Jimmie—"I'd have my head ex- 


amined." 


Football! football! Raw, Raw, Raw! 
Break your shoulder, neck and jaw; 
Get killed often as you please, 
Pretty soft for us M. D.’s. 


«= 


The Opposite. 

"Please, mum," said the humble 
ууауТагег, "why did you give me 
this bitter coffee?" 

"For revenge," snapped the crab- 
bed housewife. “You laughed at 
my pies." 

"Dut dis coffee don't resemble 
revenge lady." 

“It don’t, hey?" 

"No, revenge is sweet. Pass over 
the sugar bowl." 

; та 

А man drank gasoline by mis- 
take. Now, instead of coughing he 
honks. 
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There once was a fellow named 
Burke, 
Who had much less sense than a 
Turke; 
He made a long spiehl 
On the colony diehl, 


And made all the poor Seniors 
wurke. 
<= 


Think of the the mother's joy, 
Who picks the paper up and sees a 
picture of her boy; 

How thrilled she is to read abóut 
the courage he displayed, 
How gleefully she tells us of the 

record that he made. 
With honest pride she lays away 
his amputated ear, 
And puts his eye in alcohol to be a 
souvenir. i 
та 
O'Brien hollers out without per- 
mission. 
Miss Nelson—^"Wait 'till you're 
recognized, Mr. O'Brien." 


O'Brien—"Don't you know me?” 
са 


Miss Nelson—‘Mr. Gorman, I 
have the floor just now." 
Mr. Gorman—“You can have it, 


I don’t want it.” 
< 


Heard at the Teachers’ conven- 
tion in the cooking room: 

A teacher inspecting a fireless 
cooker asked one of the girls how 
it. was operated. 

Girl turning to another near her 
—'"How do you light it?" 
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Hickory, Dickory, Dock, 
The Cop took out his clock; 
The car ran twenty 

And that was plenty, 
Ashley is now in the dock. 


= 


The Girl Question. 
Chapter II. 
‘Tf girls were worth their weight in 
gold 
It would take no little sum 
To buy a certain senior maid 


Who has lost her best boy chum. 


Most fellows are quite shy of her, 
For instance Doug. is one, 
'Cause when he asked her to a 
dance 
It was plain that he was stung. 


Another example of Miss Blue 
Beard's work 
Was the fate of a senior sport, 
Who has for a name a German 
word, 
The English word, called short. 


These two chaps are square and 
good, 
We are sure they will find it 
pays, 
And so would Flora's sister 
If. she'd quit her M(N)orman 
ways. (No knocks). 
<= 5 
Franz—(in pool) —“Did you take 
a bath Feahr?" 
Feahr—"No, is one missing?" 
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'Teacher: "From what does 
chloroform come?" 
Pupil: (Aside) “From the drug 


store." 
«= 


"My child, your head is all per- 
spiration." 
"Yes, Ma, my roof leaks." 
<= 
O'Brien—(in Law)—‘What is 
the case of two infants?" 
Stingle—"T wins." 
= 
An Old Man’s Darling. 
Miss Passer—"Do you think it 
possible to love an old man?" 
Miss Pert—(roguishly)—"Yes it 
is, for I do." 
Miss Passer—“Oh, I hadn't heard. 


Who is it?" 
Miss Pert—"It'ss Ра.” 


First Fan—‘Gee, that quarter- 
back's a good kicker." 
Second Еап—“Не ought'o be; he 


eats at our boarding house." 
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Students, Please Notice! | 


Winter will be about as sunny as you make it. Com-| 

ў ; i л: | 

fort is the first aid to sunnyness. Keep smiling and buy nice, 2 
nobby suits, warm underwear, sox, shoes, cap, muffler, etc, 
for winter sport. Look sunny with a December cravat, 

scarf-pin, and fancy waistcoat. Dream of summer in cosy | 


flannel pajamas. Hang the thermometer! Buy them here | 


Griees & Butenschoen,| 


CLOTHIERS ond HABERDASHERS. 
319 Genesee Av. 


High Class Minstrels 


Benefit of 
Police Fund Association 


AUDITORIUM 
Nov. 22, 1909. 


